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Foetry. 



[Nov. 



Ah how frotn ymi conld fanry ! ange > 
From y«u s'ill charmmg, sUllthe same, 

Who sees you once, that once ma!/ change, 
Then lests ; iioi fecls Anothec flauie— 

Black eyes are bèaut\f«l, 'tis tiue ; 

Give me tti5 /oieil;, /o«reg /Utie. F- 



Dessoii)^, dan"; I3 maturité ; 
Tons les malheius dans laviellesse, 
Poislapcui (le l'Eteuilfe. 

A- 'lïunsiation liequested. 



FROJÎ- CERVANTES. 
Mofker ' witb watchful eye you strive , 

My freedom to lesUam, 
But know, imless l giturrf myseif, 

Your guard wiU be bat va\n. 
It bas bcen said, and reason's vojce 

Confiims the ancient lay, 
Still wiil confinement's r\gi<j haod, 

Eiiflame the «ish tQ siray. 
X^ove once oppress'd vtiU soon increase. 

And strength snpeiior gain ; 
'Twere better far, believe my voice, 

To give my n ill the rçm. 
For if I do not guard myseif, 

iour guard will be but vain. 
For her who will not gtiard hcrsejf, 

1^0 othPr guaid you'Il find 
Cunningaiid (car will wealçbefound 

To ch'ain the active mmd. 
Tbough l)eathhm)«elf should bar the way, 

His menace l'd disdain, 
Tben, learn, that till I guard myseif, 

Foarguaid ivili sti/1 be vain. 
The raptur'd heart which once has felt, 

A sensé of love's deligjit j 
Plies, like the moth's impetuous wing, 

Tofind the taper^ light- 
A thonsand guaids, a thousand cares, 

W(ll ne'er the will lestiain, 
Forif I do not guard œyself, 

AU other guaids ari» vain. 
Suoh is the ail contiooling force, 

Ot love's resistless storre, 
It gives to beauty''ifaiicst shape, 

The due Chimeia's foi m 
To wax the raeltiiig breast ittoin«, 

Flanie oVi thecheefc is spread , 
With hand o( wool, "-he opes the doot. 

On teit, kbe foc(tsteps tiead. 
Then tiy no more tvith fruilless care 

My vpishes to restrain 5 
for ij 1 do noi gtimd myw/f, 

Your guard will be but vain. 



I.E VER A soit,. 
Lf, «er a «oïl est, a mes yeiij:. 
1,'etre dont le «ci t vaut leanieux^ 
Il 11 a^ aille dans Ujei^nesse 
Il do) l d,iiis la matur-te ; 
11 meuit, enfin, djns l'a viellessc j 
Ail co'mhléxle la volupté. 

Notr« sort c,st bien différent, 
11 yatonjeurs en eiripiiaiit , 
Quelques plaisii s, dans la jeunesse 5 



I diain the rup ol woe eacb night, 

Tothe lastdiop invam ; 
Forwheu Auioia spreads hei lig!«t, 

I Uud It full again. 

CHAN>OM DE MARIF STEWART REINE P'É-« 
COSSE, EN PARTANT DE CALAIS POUR ION» 
DRFS. 

Adieu I Plaisant Pais de France, 
O ma Patrie, lapluscheue I 
Qm anouiut ma jeune enfance. 
Adieu France, adieu mes beaux jours! 
l.a net quedejoint nosamouis, 
]N"a cy de moi que la moitié. 
Une part te reste, elle est tienne j 
Je la fleâ ton amitie. 
Pour que l'autre il tcsouviçnne. 

Trunsialion. 

Adiçu, fair France, faiewell tothee, 
In neardegree, more dear to me, 
Than place of my iiativity ! 

Nnrse ! that hush'd my infant fears, 

1 bathe thy bosom, with my tears, 
And bid faiewell to happy years ! 
Adieu, adieu, this vessel's roi), 
Divides the body from the soûl. 
Fiance keep the hall, well ivorth the 

whole. 

And what sliall then remain with me ? 

Nothiiig «niess thememoiy 

Of what 1 lost, fair France, m thee. 

r- 

,ii better Translatton, 

Ah plea-iantUijdof Fiance, farewell, 

M y oountry dear, 

U hère mauy a year, 
Of eaily yputh, l lov'd tç dwell, 
Faiewell, for ever, happly da'ys ! 
The ship wjiifh parts ou'r loves, conveys 
But half of me, one half behiiid, 

I leave with thee, dear France, toprove 
A token ot our«ndlesslove. 

And biiug the other to-my mind. 

hA NUIT. 

Q NUIT, quetu mesemblez-belle 
Lorsque, sous les voiles épais 
J'allais juier d'être a jamais 
Tlus amoureux, et plUi>iideUe 
Combien je redoutais le joui, 
ÛUand celle que mon ame adore. 
Me permittjltjusqu' a l'atirore, 
J)e lui parler dç mon amom. 
Moins timide alois, n^oins severe,. 
Elit; osait dire, sans louger, 
CE qu'a peine elle osait sentir 
Pes qu'elle voyait la lumieie. 
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Translation Atlempled. 
*J NIGHT, ttiy enemies déclare 
Thee daik^ to me su^emeLy fair, 
While tiuth désires to be morte true, 
And îoi'e vows sJooble lova to you. 
How do l dread the morning's eyes, 
Wheii bçtieath uiglit's dcar Uisgoise, 
Love throivs a&ide ail othtr soreen, 
And favours fett iieed iiot be séén ! 
Then fearfut, leis, then less severe, 
Edcli soft persuasion wins theear: 
BaCsbould Aurora's blushes break, 
A kindred biu$h illumes lier clieek. 
Love iiow may sigh, 'twete vain Jo speak. 

MR. Ni.CKER. 
Agioteur adrort, Ministre sans 

moyen. 
De lien il fit de l'or,et d'un Empire rien. 
Mr. Pilt. 
The Same of England's<glor]r, thro' Mmwas'chang'd 

to vapour , 
Hefound it full eu gold, andhe leftit fiil]<*of paper. 

*I'rorn ayoungman of Pliitadelfkta, to the 
Principal of the Society called Dunkersy\ 
t» conséquence of a vtsil h^ had, paîd htm, 
und the conversation which hadpassed be* 
iaieen them ai Ihat lime, 

The eterwal God fronji his exalted 

throne 
Surveys at once earth,beaven, aiid worlds 

unknown, 
AU things that are before his piercing eye, 
Like the plam tiacings of a piotuie lie : 
Viiuttered thoughts, deep in the beart 

concealed, 
In stroiig eicprcssions stand to him re- 

veal'ii, _____^___ 

* On lookïng over some manuscripts given me 
by a departed relative, among other (to me) va- 
luable productions, I found the, abovepoetic pièce. 
! am not sure whethet it ever appeared m print, 
bot am inclined 'to think the cûntr^ry. Il the 
pure and mild spirit of chtistisn charity v^hich 
breathes in every line, was more generalîy in- 
cûlcated and attended to— ail the petty andactî- 
snonious distinctions, winch at présent exist a- 
mong professmg christians would be done away, 
each might then use tliat form of worship mobt 
conaonant to his îdeas, witlïout running the 
risfc on that account of bemg ' branded wlth 
the odious epitheta of Orange man, or Unit- 
ed men, terms which only tend to ahenate 
the affections of those wno ought to live inami- 

ty Wlth each other we vioUld hot then liear 

of a corps of Yeomanry laying down their arms 
and refmïng to obey their captain, because six 
individuals of it ( tIiouï;h otherwise unexception- 
able characters). thoiig/it it nght to say their 
prayers in a différent form froîn the rest. 

When wUl ïtishmen be awakened to their true 
interests ?— or poiitiqîans and ^patnotsmade sensible, 
that in unanhmty consiit the strength, safety and 
happiness of a -nation.— -—If through tiie médium of 
your valuable publication, evcn one prosélyte should 
be gained to Imerahty of sentiment, it wiU impart 
a pieasing reflection to your-well wishing reader, 

HUMANUS. 

f AVeligious sect of people whose principles and 
manners are vcry singutar, they réside at kphrata, 
a Ixttlç village about a dayV journey from Fhilade^ 
phia. 



Thousands and twice ten thoasands every 

day 
To hitn, or feign'd, or real homage pay, 
Likeclowdsof incfciise roliingto the skies 
In vaiioui foims their supplications rise ; 
Their varions toims to him no access gjiia 
Without tbe bcart'» tiue mcense, ail aie 

vain ; 
The suppliaiit's secret motives there ap- 

pear 
The genuine Souice of every oidered 

praycr, 
Some place religion on a throne superb, 
And deck with jewels her lesplendeoC 

garb; 
Painting and sculptuie ail their poweis 

diiplay, 
And lofty tapers shed a lambent lay, 
High ou the fuU toned oigau'k swelling 

Sound 
The pieasing anlhem âoatsserenely lound, 
Haïuioiiic stiàins then tbrilliug poneis 

combine 
And lift tbe soûl to extacy divine, 
liî Ephrata's deep gloom, you fix your seat. 
And seek religion m the daik retreat. 
In sable vveeds you dressthe heaven-boin 

maid. 
And place her pensive lu tbe louely 

shaue; 
Recluse, unsucial, you, your hoors em 

ploy, 

And feartui, Danish every haimless joy, 
Bach uiay admire and use theur favuurite 

loi in, 
If Heaven's own âame their glowing oo- 

soms waiin, 
If love divine of God and man be there, 
The deep-feit want thut furiiis the aident 

piayer, 
The grateful sensé of Llessings fieely 

given 
The boon unsought, unmrritedof Heaven; 
'Tis true dtvotion, and the Lord of h>ve 
Such players aiidpraises kindly «'ili ap- 

prove, 
Wbether from golden allais they anse, 
Aiid lapt m Sound, and luceuse leath the 

skies, 
Or-fiom your Ephrata so meek, so loiv. 
In sotl and sileut aspirations flôw. 
Oh! let the Christian blesstliatglurmusdav 
Wheu uselc-,38 foruis sliall ail be done a- 

ivay, 
Wheii we in spirit and in tiulh aloiic 
Shall bend (>, God' bifiore tliy aivfiil 

thi one^ 
And thoiHJur puier uoiship sliall appiove, 
Sy sweetietui-ttsufeveiUstiUg love. 

OJDIÎj 
Hy the liite Mm R^ies, 
WhAT toiisirtutes a man ? 
Kothigh (Ais'd tilles nui posaui^ions wide. 



